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will prayſe you. 


— 


THE PRINTER TO 
the Reader. 


t 


Bſcur'd wonders (gentle- 
men, ) viſited me in Turnus 

armor, and I in regard of 

Aeneas honour, haue vn-—H 

9 clouded them vnto the. 

worlde : you are that Vniuerſe, you 

that Aeneas, if you finde Pallas gyrdle, 

murder them, if not inviron'd vvith 

barbarizme, ſave them, and eternitie 


Vale. 
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 VNTO HER MAIE- 
ties s lacred honorable. | 
| Maydes. \ 


Fo Ire T wins that comg wer Death and Tre, 
ror tall Aduecates in Hedwuen td Earth, 
ebam, amacilat, and all Auen, 


1 . 1 x 10064 alone, before the fr mans byeh : 

Rl 11 eU CAA IT E58, Nl 
| | 11 bar Su. 4, Planets of toy , | 

| «Mi nf 106.9 eee „ 

ce firff claym'd hu byrth-right ro enioy. 5 

8 if 7 81 you ſhun the ſong of Death,” | 1 

nr feare the 2 7 Lowes life-droppimp bleed, 11 


te you are 3» 


pure, and þ ara fry th, ww 
Shall 2 heepe 64 6p flower, the fa wite; and bud. 1 
Lone b all ch "9s, you that laue, ſpall mane : 
0 1 


Mt things in „ a and he os you ſhall lowe. = 
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5 1 The firſt Decad. ; 35 


=. Eſolu'd to loue, raworthy to obrine,” | | 
1 | R doe no fauout ctaue : bot humble . 
1 to thee my ſighes i in verſe | —_— A © EN 
= . - onely ſome pitty, and no 1 

1 Hleare then, and as my hart aye 
| a patient obiett to gigs PEN 
| a patient carebcing thou to thund res 
3 feare not the cracke, when I the blow | 
=: So, as thine eye bred mine ambitious b 
9 ſo ſhall thine care make ptoud my do Color. 
| | when l but little fauours doc enioy. 10 

= - The voyce is made th e care for to . * has 7 
= And your care giueth pkafure wo ee 1 
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So EFT. 11, 


Lame not my hart for flying vp too hie, | 
ſith thou art cauſe that it this flight begunne, | 

for e .thiy va aur drawne vp by the Sunne: 

Comets begun, and night ſun nes in the skie. 
Mine hum 5 wy ſo with thy heauenly eie 


| drawneyp aloft, all low deſires doth ſhunne ; 


raiſe then, me vp. as thou my hart haſt done, 
ſo during night, in heauen remaine may I. 
I ſay againè. blame not miy high deſire. 
ſith of vs both the cauſe thereof depends: 
in thee doth (hine, in me doch burne a fire, 
ite drawes vp&ther, and it ſel fe aicends. 
Thine eyca fire, aud ſa drawes vp my loue: 
My loue a ſire, and ſo aſcends aboue. 
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Thou (haply) fiſt, thy wings immortall bee, 


a” 
Me 
— 


A. A 


SONNET. III. 


Fi Ly low deere Loue, thy Sunne Joofichou not ſee ? 
ke heede, doe not ſo neere his raves alpyre : 
Far (for thy pride, inflam d with wreakiul ire) 

it burnethy wings; 4s it hath burned me. 


and fo cannot conſumed be with fire: 
the one is Hope, the other is defire, 
and that the heauens beſtow'd them both on ther 
A Muſes words made thee with __ to flye, ; 
an Angels face Defire hath begot, 
thy ſelfe engendred by a Goddele eyc: 
ct for all this, act thou art not. 


Ot heauenly eye though thou begotten art. 


| Yetart thou borne bur ofa mortall hart. + Rs 


B 2 A 


J SONNET. 111. 
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| 
| 
| 


* 
. 82 | Aﬀima I chu, pittying my hopeleſſe laue, 
oping (by killing hope) my loueao ſlay s. 
40 113 me (quoth he) thy hope thy hatt betray, | 
= | bleat is ber hart to moue.. | 
Bur eien loue cannot remoue,. | 
e 5 thy diviac perfeclions ſtay : 
11 0 s er been ht to take away, 
Deere ſeekę reuenge, and kun a lyar * 
Gods onel} dde impoſſibilities, 
impoſſible (faith he) thy grace to gaine : : 
ſho ther thepowerof thy diuinities, 
. 8 by aunting me thy fauour to obtaine. 
= 'So 250 thy foe y giue to bimſelſe the lic : 


* 0 AO | thou Ah 32 Kh; happy J. | 
A | of . Thine 


Sohn 


Hine eye the glaſſe where 1 behold my hart, | 


Tes eye the window througli the which thine eye ; | 


may (ce my hart, and there thy ſelſe clpy 
in bloody cullours how thou painted art. 
Thiac eye the pyle is of a murdering dart. 
mine eye the ſight thou tał it thy leuell by 
to hit my hart, and neuer ſhootes awry, | 
mine eye thus helpes thine eye to worke my ſmart 
Thine eye a fire is both in heate and li gf, 
mine tye uf beates a river doth become: 


oh thut the water of mine 


So . Vi. 


vi 0. eye evich all the dead ſinnes is franghe, 

i. Firſt proud, ſitdi it prelum'd to looke ſo hie 7 
a watchman being made. ſtoode gazing by. 

2. and ls, tooke no heede till l was caught: 

3. And enutous, beares enuie that by thought 
ſhould in his abſence be to her ſo nie: 
to kill my hart, mine eye let in her eye, 
4. and ſo (onſent gꝛue to a muri ber wrought ; : 


5. And couerews, it neuet would remouc 


from her faire haire, gold ſo doth pleaſe his ſi ghe 

6. Gnchaf?, a baude berweene my hart and loue: 

7: a ęluttes eye, with teares drunke euery night. 
Theſe ſinnes procured haue a Goddeſſcire: | 
Wherfore my bart is N ol in Lones ſweet ; 0 ; 

a 4 e 


" 


E Alſly doth enuie of your \ praiſe blame 
my tongue, m 4 
ut i 


late I ſaid was no ſunne b 


it call d my tongue the partiall trumpe of Fame; | 


And faith my pen hath flattered thy name, 
becauſe my pen did to my tongue agree: 
and that my hart muſt needs a flatterer bee, 


which taught both tongue & pen to (ay the ſame. 


No, no, I flatter not, when thee I call 
the ſunne, ſ th that the ſunne was never ſych ? 
but when the ſunne thee I compar'd withalh 
doubtles the ſunne | flattered too much. 

Witnes mine eyes | ſay the trueth in this: 

They haue ſeene thee, and know that ſo it ia. 


22 


Much 


% - 


TY = 


8 


"32 


. 15 " 
4 4 7 þ 
= AE 
1 
© 
Va 
L f 
7 
1 
, 
; 
i 
V 
* — 
X 
| | 
#$- 
— | 
oy 
- 
1 
” 


| 91 2 EF. Yo, 


SONNET. VIII „ 

jv Au in it ſelle oy loue doth move, 

more my diſpaire, to loue a hopeleſſe bliſſe p 

my moſt, ro loue whom ſure to miſſe ; 

me but this laſt greefe to remoue. 

Ale paines if you commaund, it ioy ſhall proue, 

and w iſedome to ſceke/ioy : then ſay but this; 

becauſe my pleaſure in thy torment s,ů 

l doe o mmaund hee without hope to lour. 

So, when this thought my ſorrow (hall augroent, 

my'\owne folly did procure my paine, 

anal I fay to giue my ſelfeconterit, : 

1E bediente oncly made me loue in vaine. 
was your will, . not my want of wit : 

I ths pe, beare you the blame of it. - 
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wWarmeth the 


SONNET. II. 


Ladies preſence makes the Roſes red. 5 


M 


2 — they bluſh ſor . ſhame: 
the Lyllies Jeaues (for — pale became, 
and her white hands in them this enuie bred. 

"he Marigold the leaues abroad doth ſpred, * 
becauſe the ſunnes, and her power is the lame 7 7 
the Violet of purple cullour came, | 
di'din the blood ſhce made my hart to ſhed. * 

In briefe, all flowets from her their vertue take 
. fr6 her ſweer breath, their fiveer ſmels do proceede, 
the living heate which her eye beames doth make, 

ground, and quickeneth the ſeede : 

The taine wherewith ſhee watereth the flowers, -* * 

Falls from „ which ſhe diſſolues in ſhowers. 


Heraulds | | 
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* ET. VI. 
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2 | Mr. h (oxrov in it ſelfe my loue doth moue. 
25 b 33 my iſpaire, to loue a hopeleſſe bliſſe: 
. y folly moſt, to joue whom ſure to mille ; 
Tn oh helpe me bot this laſt greefe to remoue. 
| All paine if you commaund, it ioy ſhall proue, 
12 and witedome | to ſecke joy : then (ay but this 
| becauſe my caſure in thy torment is, 
. I doe oom aund · hee without hope to hl 
"| | So when this thought my ſorrow (hall augment, 
that my owhe folly did procure my pain, 
hen hall I ay to giue my ſelfe content, 
* bedience opely made me loue in vaine. 
7 It was yout will, and not my want of wit : 
* have ID va 7 the blame of it. - 
s 7 
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SONVET. IX. 


M Y Ladies preſence makes the Roſes red 
becauſe to 2 her lips, they bluſh for ſhame: 
the Lyllies leaues (for enuie) pale became, 
and her white hands in them this enuie bred. 1 
The Marigold the ledues abroad doth ſpred, is 
becauſe the ſunnes, and her power is the lame : 
the Violet of purple cullour ca | 
did in the blood ſhce made my hart to ſhed. 
In briefe, all lowers from her their vertue take; 
| fr6 her ſweet breath, their ſyeet ſmels do proceeden 
the living heate which her eye beames doth mak 
vatmeth the ground, and quickeneth the ſeede: 
The taine wherewith ſhee watereth the flowers, 
Falls from mine cycs, which he * in ſhowers. 
Heraulds 


8 0 N NE T. 4. 


7 


HE Echulds a at armes line three perfections quote, 
it, moſt faire, moſt riteh. moſt glittering: 

fo hen thoſe three concurre within one thing, 
needes mult that thing of honor be a note. 

Lately || did bchold a ritch faire coate, 
which wiſhed Fortune to mine eyes did bring, 
a lofdly coate, yet worthy ofa King. 

2 1 hich one might all theſe perſections note. 
A field of Lyllies, roſes proper bare, 

two ſtorres in chiefe, the Cteſt was waues of gold, 
bow glittcring twas. might by the ſtarres appeare, 

the Allies made it faire tor to behold, 

And ritch it was as by the gold appearcth, / 

_ 16 he gh in Fils e it weareth. | 
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it 
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The ſecond Decad. 


S N NET, I. 


| F true loue might true loues reward obraine, - 
dumbe wonder onely might ſprake of my ioy : 
but roo much worth hath made thee too much coy 
and told me long agoe, Tigh'd in vaine. 
Not then vaine hope of vndeſerued gaine, 
hath made me paint in verſes mine annoy: 
but for thy pleaſure, that thou might'ſt enioy 
thy beauties praiſe, in glaſſes of my paine. 
See then thy ſelfe (though meithou wilt not heate) 
by looking on my verſe : fo paine in verſe, 
joue doth in paine, beauric i in loue appeare. - 
fo, if thou wouldſt my verſes meaning ſee, 
Expound them thus, when I my loue wr ; 


None loyes like him ; that is, None faire like mee. 
| Je 


50 ON NET. 


| Tn may be, Lobe my death n not pretend, 
although he ſhoots at mee: but thinks it fit 
thus to \bewitch thee for my bencfit, | 
cauſing thy will x to my wiſh condiſcend. -. 
For Witches which ſome mutther doe intend, 
doe make a picture, and doe ſhoote at it; 
and in that part here they the picture hit, | 
the parties ſelfe doth languiſh to his cnd. 
So Loe too weake by force thy hart to taint, 
within my hart thy heavenly ſhape doth paint: 
ſuffring thereiu his arrowes to abide, 
onely to th end he might by witches arte, 
Within my hart pierre through thy pictures ſide. 
And bn thy 18 oy U wound my _- 
The 


SONNET. 111. 


H E Sunne his io urney ending in the We, 
taking his lodging vp in Thetu bed, _ | 
though from our eyes his beames be baniſhed, 
| mags, his light wir yes poder be bleſt. 
a ow when the pr dur ww my Sunne to reſt, 
| (which mer too oſt of reſt hath th hindered) 
and whiter skinne with white ſheete couered, 
and ſofter checke doth on foft pillow reſt 5 
Then I (oh Sunne of ſunnes, 4nd light of lights) 
| wiſh mee with thoſe Antipodes to be, | 
which ſee and fecle thy beames & beate by nights. 
Well though the night both cold and dark ſome is, 
Yer halfe the dayes delight the night graunts mee: 


I feele = * RE ci mille, ö 5 


* — 
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| SONNET. III. 


L Adiei in beantalabd in fauour rare, 

of favour (not of due) I fauour crave : 
nature to thee Beauty and fauour gane: 
faire then thou art, and fauour thou iſt ſpare. 

Nor when on mee beſtom d your fauours ate, 
leſſe fauourin your face you ſhall not haue: 
if fauour then a wounded ſaule may ſaue, 
Mer myrthers guilt deere Lady) then beware. 

My loſſe of life a mililon fold were leſſe, | 
. the caſt loſſe ſhould vnto you befall : 
2 graunt this gyſt, which gift when 1 poſſeſſe, 

h I haue lite, and you no loſſe at all. 

For by your Fauour oneſy | doe liue:. 

A nd fayo 7 185 well both der, and give. 

My 


SONNET. 72 


Y Reaſon abſent, did mine eyes require 


to watch and ward, and ſuch focs to deſcrie 
as they ſhould necre my hart approching ſpie : 
but traitor eyes my harts death did conſpire, 
(Corrupted with Hepes gytts) let in Oe 
to burne my hart : and ſought no remedy, 
though ſtore of water were in eyther eye; 
which well imployde, might wel haue quencht the 
Reaſon return'd, Love and Fortune made (fice. 
Iudges, to iudge mine eyes to puniſhment 2 |, 
Fortune, ſiih they by ſight my hart betraid. 
firom wiſhed ſight adiudg d them baniſhmene : 
Lowe, ſith by fire murdred my hart was found, 
Adiudged them in trares for to be drowad. 


Wonder 


0 Er. V1. 


WW ako it is, ak pittie il. has thee 7 
in whom all deauries treaſure we may finde, 
that may entiich the body and the mind. 
en the poare ſhould vie no charitie. 
E ing vnto thee, 
and iſ that Beau! had not beene more kind 
then Pine, long ere this he had beene pinde : 
but Beauric is content his foode to bee. | 
Oh pittie haue. when ſuch poore Orphans 
Lo (naked y) bath nothing on his . e: 

h he wanteth neither arme nor 
2 d he is. ſith he his ſight doth lacke. 
And yet (though blinde) he beautie can 2 
And yet(e * r my be A more heate than cold. 

Pittie 


P a, 9 my Leue to ede, 
ger ſtaru d ſot want of helpe he lis 
ol at your mouth (the doore of Beauty) crics, . 
that thence ſome almes of ſwerrte grants might pro» 
But as he waitcrh for ſome almeſ-decde, | (ccrd& 
a cherrie tree before the dooto he (pics, 
oh deere (quoth he) two cherrics may ſafhiſe, , 
two onely may mage, in chis my need. 
But beggers, can bar cherries eate? | 
Pardon my Loue, bis 3 Goddeſle fonne, 
| and ncucr feedeth but on Jaintic mente, — 
els ncede he not to pine as he hath don-e: 
Fot onely the ſweet fruigeof this fweere tree, 
Can giue foode to my iy anc” life to mce. 
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SONWET. 111. 


THE Fouler ides ( \cldſely as he may) 
Eben | net, wh caught the ſillie bird ſhould be, 
the chreatning pryſon ſhuuld but ſec, 
and ſo f pp 


e fore'd to fſye away. 
8 * dy fo, the/while ſhee doth aſſay 
tled knot 


fa to-cntangle me, 
rn e, to ch end I ſhould not flee 

* the golden: herein 1 am 4 ray. 

= Alas (moſt ſ t) what needt is of a net, 
HA to catch a byrd, that is already tane? . 
— . Sud with pack b. de pen may it g.. 33 - 
1 75 fot ir deſues to ie into the ſame. 
te, my thoughts then winnap) 


3 When oft | ** . into your lap. 
„ | Sweet 
| F 
| 
q | | 


SO. NNET. IX. | 


Weet band the fect; but eruell box a thaw art, 4 | 
from whence at mer fiue yuorie atreveenthes + _ 
ſo with Gue woundesat once I wounded lic, 
bearing wy breſt the print of cucry dan. 
Saint Fraunces had thelike, yet ſelt no {mart ; 

where-lin living torments never die: 

his woundes wee hi hands and feere, where l 

all theſe fite help wounds feele in my hatt. 
Now (as Saint Fraunces) ale fait am I, 
the bowe that Mot theſe a reiqueris: 


57 


I meane the hamd} which io t — why. 

ſo many for deuotion thee wauld lie. 
And ſome thy gloue kille, as a thiug dune, 
This arrowes quiutr. and this rclaques uin. 


61 Faire 


dcberth, whertorc doc you lie! ? 
utiesſo many be, 


That by contin ew, my verſes | 
tell all the of ben bee , e 
praiſe to you, andioy ſhould be to mee, 
huing by my verſe, | — ſi ghet. 


I by your ſight, and net you by my verſe . 
: — Iskill im l praiſe rehearſe ? 
were ind. de verſe were dumb. 


ae 


u wold . me praiſe your light, 


ö the world is blowne. 


n.... 


The thyrd Decad. 
; SONNET, I. 
wNcivill ſickneſſe, haſt ou ao _—_— 
but dooſt preſume'my deeveſt to 7 
and without leaue das ſt enter in thut beſt, 
whereto ſweer Loue yet neuer dar'd ? -; 
Spare thou her beak, which my life hath . 
too bitter ſuch revenge of — : ( 
although wich wrongs * ſhee ha 
my wrongs ſecke not reuen ey craue — 
Ceaſe Sickoelſe, ceale ia her hs to remaine, - > 
and come and welcome, harbour thou in mes 
; whom Loue long fince hath taught to ſuffer paine. 
So. ſhee which hath fo oft my _ agen 
(Oh God, that I might ſo my 
13 en. 


By my poore paine, might mm 


01 ET. I 1 


He cor end . diſgrace, 
the ſmioa hel. that monder called paine, 
N accurſt ia euery place,, 
by who vt his rude reſort complaine 
tife wrerch by timc and travdl taught. 
ly ills m orhers. good to hide, 
r9ih ber face, whom nature wrough: 
ſure houſe where her bell gjfts abide. 
And ſo by priniledge of ſacred ſeate. 
a ſexe whore beauty ſhiacs. and vertue e 
he hopes for ſome ſinal ptaiſe, fince (1c hath great, 
within her beames wrapping his ciuel ſtaines. 
Ah ſaucie Pate, bet not thine crror laſt, 
More age hee deawey,more hate thou halt. 
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SONNET. III. 


£ 
1 


w Oe, wocto me, on mercure the 
my burning tongue hat bred my N. 
for oh in paine to paine my painſull hart 
Vith her due ptaiſe. didit of my ſtote complaine. 
I praiſd her eyes whom neuer ch doth moune, 
her breath, which makes a ſower aunſwere ſweet, 
her uten breaſts, che nurſe of child- he loue, 
her legs (6 legs) her day well ſtep pin fecte. 
Paine heard her praiſe, and full of inward fire, - - 
firſt ſayling vp my hart (as pray of his 
bee flyzes to her and boldned with deſire, 
her face (this ages praiſe) the theefe doth kiſſe. 
O Paine, i now recant the praiſe l gaue. 
And "__ ſhee is not . to . 


vid, 


Thou 


SONNET. 7771. 


Hou ine, the ay of loath'd conſtraint, 
T the a of curilc; 7 gt ſlut folter child, 
brother + to woe, and Father of eomplaint, 
thou paine, thou lached paine from heauen exilde; 
Hoy hola ſt thou her whole cies conſttaint doth feare, 
| whocurſt, doth|blefle,who weakneth vertucs atme, 
ho others wots ahd plaiuts can chaſily beare, 
ig whoſe ſwect heah, angels of hie thoughts ſwarm 
What courage ſtrange hath caught thy catife hart? 
Feat ſt not a face that oft hole hares deuours ? 
or art thou from aboue byd play this pare? 
and no helpt aint euuie of thoſe powers, 
If thus, alas; yet whilſt thoſe parts — wo, 
So * 25 80 wt thee « „ more 18 no. 


And 
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SONNET, . 


N D have I heard hk „s cruel paine, 
A and doth ſhe know ales mould her _— 
mournes shee in troth; & thios that — rg 
 feares (hee to feele, and fecles aot others feares i 
O doth ſhe thinke. all paine the mind forbeares, Thy 
or on the earth no ierie (prits maꝝ n 
. - that eyes weepe worle then hart in b — 
that ſcuce ſeeles more the hat —— 
No, no, ſhe is too wiſe, ſhee knowes her face, | © * 
hath not ſuch paine as it makes Lovers haue: 
ſhee knowes the ſicknes uf that perfect place: 
hath yet ſuch health asie my lift can ſaue. 
But this ſhee thinks, our paidei hie cauſe excuſerh, ' 


Where her who ſhould rule paine falſe paincabulſerh. | 


Since 


7 


Sor. 2 


ing An able can des fende, 
fo} dread fects her he knows me harmd 
ij is wonne, we opped eares arecharmd, 

| ight doth make me blind 
long, the ſte all I binde, : 
ſence can cogquerreaſon armde, 
in chillin, feare — Ice is warmd 


) eo od. athed yoke: T 
Yercrauing law of armes, whoſe rule doth reach, 
that hardly vid who euer pꝛyſon broke, © 
in iuſtioe quit of honoe made no breach: 
Whereas if er baue, AB 
Thou art my Lotd N * 


SO NET. 11, Fa 


WL Love puſbrp withrage ofhiediſdaine, 
u'dto — mee de ot his gt. 


— .— = dendy ſpighe, 
would often kill to breede e ſteſing paine. 

He would notarmdewith beautie def 45. 21 
on thoſe effefts that eaſcly yeeld to fight 7+ Ny B 
but vertue ſets ſq hie, that rcaſons igae·e· 
for all bis ſtriſe can onely bondage gase; 

So that [ hue t pay a mortall ſee r. 

diead- palſey ſickeof ll my chiefeſt pf, 
like thoſe whomdreames make ougly moditersſee, 
and cry, © helpe, with naught bur grones & tarts. 


Longing to haue, having no will to with, 
To a minds ſuch is good * dif. 


* 


SON ET. II. 


I N DW! walkls ſi inde wonted fancies change, 
ſome cauſe there is which of ſtrange cauſe doth riſe; 
for in each thing w eto mine eye doth range, 

pant of my paine mes ſeemes ingraued lies. 

The rock: wo werc of conſtant minds the marke, 


in climbiag , now hard refuſall ſhoe : 
the ſha * 0 5 ſeenje now my ſunne to darke, 
and ſtately hills dae to looke ſo low. 


The reſtfull caves, now teſtleſſe yigons giue, 
in dales I ec each way a hard adlent: 
+ like late mawne [meades, late cut from ioy l live, ro 
alas, Gycet Brookes doe in my tcares augment. 1 
| Rocks,woods, hils, caues. dales, meades, brooks anſwer 
Infected mindes _ cath RY they ſce. (mee. 
we Woe 


Fer - 
— 
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 SONNET;\ IF. 
Wo.Oe to mine eyes, the organs of wineill, 
hate io my hart for not cogceafing ioy, 
a double curſe pon my . ſtill, 
whoſe babling loſt what cls I might enioy. 
When firſt mine eyes did with thy beautic toy, 
they to my hart thy wondrous vertues told, | 
who fearing leaſt thy beames ſhould him deſtroy, 
 _ wharere ** did to my to — vnfold. a 
My teltale tongue, in talking ouer bold, 
what they in pri ate counſell did declare, 
to thee in plaine and publique tearmes vnrould, 
and ſo by that made thee more ecoyer ſarre. 
What in thy praiſe he ſpoake, that didſt thou truſt, 
And yet my ſorrowes thou dooſt hold vniuſt. 3 
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OFan „ 
who on blind Fortunes picture doted lo, 


that when he,cauld not 
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So. A*. 


n 185 I red, 


buy it to his bed, 


on it be gazing died for very wo. 


that ſerteſt golden appli 
but wilt by no meanes 


todrowne in ſight of 
of Fortune as thou learn « 
ſo learne to be vnconſt. 


My Fottuhes pictufe art thou flintie Dame, 


to my ſight, 


let mee taſt the ſame: 
nd is double ſpight. 


to be vnkind, 
nt to diſdaine: 8 


the wintieſt women are to ſport inclind, 


honor is pride, and pride i is naught but paine. 


Let others boaſt of chooſigg for the beſt, 


Tis ſubſtances, not names 


muſt uus vs bleſt. 


The 


The fourth Decad. 


 SONNXN E Jo | 
Fedes muſt I leave, and fer needes e N 
in vaine my wit doth tell fn verſe my woe, ' | 
diſp 4 in me diſdaine in thee dooth ſlioe, 


p 


how by my wit I doe my folly prone : 


All this my hart from joue can never mou. 


loue is not in my hatt, no Lady no, 
my hart is loue it fe. till 1 ſorgoe 
my hatt, I neuer can my lover remove; 5 
How can 1 then leaue loue ? I doe intend dats 
not to craue grace, but yet to wiſh it ſtil. 
Not to prayſe thee, but beanty to commend, 
and fo by beaunes prayſe; prayſe thee I will. 
For as my hart is loue, loue not in mee, N 
So beauty thou, beauty is not: in thee. 


Sweete 


* 
3 28. 


SONNET. 
8 Werte Sou 


n 
obedient were, 
ſo many ure 


e, Gb ſo many minds remaine | 
thy beauties call, 
49 in thy haires as chrall, 


ſo many eyes die with one lookers diſdaine, 


Goe ſceke the honour that doth thee pertainc, 
that the fiſt Monarchiꝑ may thee befall, 


; 


Thou haſt ſuch meants to conquer men withall, 

as all the world muſt y or els be ſlaine. | 

To fight, thou need'ſt ub weapons but thine eyes, | 

| thine haire hath gold enpugh to pay thy men, 
and for their foode, thy beauty will ſuffiſe. 
For men and armour, (Lady) care haue none, 

For one will ſooner yeeld vnto thee then 

When be ſhall mecte * naked all alone. 


When 


| 
; 
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SONNERAM ES 


ont perfections ro my thoughts appeare, 
War un} = rod Shui 0 wy 5 
* 2 (hall Jo fare an obiect ſee : 
but happy hart. if thouglits leſte happy v 
For their delights hage oft ny Hart fall d be ay 
in vhm lone x thouſand eauſci be, 
and each cauſe breeds a thouſand loues in we, 
and caci louę more then thouſahd hatts can beare, 

How can my hart fo many loves then hold, | | 
"which yer (by heapes) ihcreaſe from day to day? | 
bur like a (hyp 4 $ ouferchare'd with gold, 7 
muſt either Anke, or hutle thegold away. | 

But hure not loue : thou'tanſt nor ſecble an. 

In thine owne blood, thou therefore drowned art. 

3 Fooles 
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F Ooles be they that 112 gainſt Mahomet, 
who's but a marrall of loues Monarchie: 
by a dull Adamant, as ſtra y by let, 
be in an yron cheſt was drawne on hie. 
In midſt of Mec.ss temple roofe, ſome lay, 
he now hangs, without touch or ſtay at all, 
That Mahomet is my to whom l pray, 
(may nere mai pray ſo vneffectuall) ö 
Mine eyes, loues ſtrange exhaling Adaments, 
vnwates to my hats temples height haue raughe 
the yron Idoll that compaſſion wants, 
who my oft rearesand'traucls ſets at naught. 
Iron hath beenetranſ-farmd to gold by arte, 
Her face, lymmes, fleſh} and all gold, ſaue her hart. 
| 5 Ready 
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SONNET. V. 


Eady to ſeeke out death, in my diſgrace 
my Miſtres gan to ſmooth her ga browes, 
whereby I am teptiued fora ſpace : | 
o Hope & Feare, who halfe your torm&tsknowes? 
It is ſome mercie in a black · mouth d ludge, 
to haſte his pryſoners end, ii he mult die. 
Deere, if all other fauour you ſhall grudge, 
doe ſpeedie execution with your eye. 
With one ſole looke, you leaue in me no ſoule, 
count it a loſſe to loſe a faithfull laue 
would God that I might heare my laſt bell 5 
ſo in your boſome 1 might dig my graue. 
Doubtfull delay is worſe then any 2 
Or helpe me ſoone, or caſt me off for euer. 
„„ 1 0G | Each 


VI 


For onely life fl 


KLE 


| Et is, rewe deathes :\no matuell then though l 


make exile my laſt helpe; to tend mine ye 
ſhould not behold the death to me aſſignd. 


Not that from death abſence might aue my minde, 


but that it mitzht take qeath more patiently : 
like him the which by ludge cond mned to die, 
to ſuffer with more eaſe, his eyes doth blind. 
You hppes (in ſcdilet clad) my Iudgrs be, 
ronouncing ſentence of eterijall no: 
iſpaire yp, poo that tqrmenteth me, 
the death I ſuffer, is the life l haue; 
life flach make medic in woe, 
And eren tot my pardon craue. 
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SONNET, Vi. 


7 TH E richeſt relique . did euer view, Þ 1 
was Cæſars tombe, on which with cunning bh band 
Tower tryple honours the three faire Graces f. 44 
telling his vertues in their, vertues true. , „ „ 
This Rome admit d: but deereſt Decre, in u _ f 
dwclle:h the wonder of the happieſt land. 
And all the world to Ne furtheſt ſtragd 
For what Rame shapt, bath liuing lite in c 1 ä | 
Thy naked beauiie bounteouſ] y dilplaid, aim bach 5 \ 
enricheth — with loue, , 6110 
thing rares to heare complains are opem aiif 1, | 
thine eyes kind lookes, repyue ll paines |, prouc, 
That ol my death I dare not thee accuſe). 1 am 14 "F 
Bur, pryge 1 ia me that baſcx chaunce refuſc, N 
| * 
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* 
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We Anke SIG Fl my IN * 1 fate, 
dooſt thou adiudge my luckleſſe eyes and hart? 
The one to live cxild from that ſweet ſmart. 
were th'other pines, impriſond without date. 
My luckleſſe eyes muſt neuer more debate, 
of thoſe bright beames that eaſd my loue apart : 
and yet my hart. bound to them with loues dart, 
muſt there dwell euer, to bemone my ſtate. 
O had mine wh beene ſuffred there toreſt, 
oftcp they had my harts vnquiet eaſd, 
or had my hart with baniſhment been bleſt, 
mine eye with beautie heuer had beene pleaſd; 
But ſince theſe croſſe cffeQs hathtortu ne wrought, 
Dweal hart with her, eyes view her? in my thought. : 
| i Oft 
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SONNET. IX. 


Fr haue I mus d, hut now at length | finde, 
why;thoſe that die, men ſay they doe depart, 
depart a word ſo gentle to my minde, | 
weakely did ſeeme'to paint deaths ougly dart. 
But now the ſtars, with their ſtrange —— binde 
mee one to leaue, with whom 1 leaue my hart. 
1 heare a cty of ſpyrits faint and blind, 
that parting thus, my cheeſeſt part I part. 
Part of my life, the loathed part to mee, 
liues to impart my weary day-ſome breath : 
but that good part wherein all comforts bee, 
now dead, doc ſhow departure is a death. 
Yea worſe then death, ** parts both woe be 109, - 
From ioy I part, ſtill luing in annoy. 


* Hope 


VR rs LY 128 
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What haruic is it to Eile. to laugh, to play? 
Beauties ng bloſome if it be not vd 
ſweer daliance kecpetli wrinkles long away, 

tauct᷑ followes them that haue refus d. 

To bring you ta the knowledge of your good. 

I ſeeke. I ſue, ò try and then beleeue. 

- each lmage can be qhaſt thats caru'd of wood : 


you ſho . ybu hue & hen men you doe relceue. 
Iron wi weating ſhiges, ruſt waſteth treaſure, 
Oa earth but loue ther is no othet pleaſure. 


— 


The fifth Decad. 
SONNET. 1. 


Ale mee poore wretch, my prayer is turnd to ſinne, 
[ fay ! os my Miſtres ſaics tis luſt » 
hs. molt wee looſe, where moſt wee ſecke to win, 
wit will make wicked what is nere ſd iuſt. 
And yet | can ſupplant her falfe ſurmiſe. 
Luſt is a fire, that for an howre ortwaine 
gyueth a ſcorching blaze, and then he dies. | 
Loue, a.continuall fornace doth maintaine. 
A fornace, well this a fornace may be call'd, 
for it buracs inward, yeclds a Cnc flame, 
ſighes which hke boyld leads ſmoking vapor! ſcald. 
I ſigh a pace at eceho of ſighei name. 
Long haue I ſeru'd, no ſhort blaze is my loue, - 
Hid ioyes there are chat maydes ſcorne till they * 


1 Do: not 1 


i 


80 AE r. 2 


o corhplaing of my 3 


o cruell ſayte one, fayte with cruelf croſt : 
nor of the hower, ſeaſon, time nor place, 
nor of my ſoyle ſor any freedom loſt ; 

Nor of my cqurage by mil-fortune daunted, 
nor of my wit, by ouer-weening ſtrooke, 
nor of my ſence, by any ſpunde inchaunted, 


nor of the 


force of ficric poynted hooke. 


Nor ot the ſteele that ticks within my wound, 
nor of my 
nor of the 
But I com 

Fyerd, feard, 
My death is 


S — 11 


85 


7 SLE 


PTE 282 


thoughts, by worſt thoughts defac d, 
life I labour to confound ES. 
mplaine, that beeing thus diſgrac'd, 
frantick, ferterd, {hot through, ſlaine, 


ſuch 251 may n not «complaine. 


ht If 
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SONNET. III. 


I F euer ſorrow ſpoke from ſoule that loues, 
©* as ſpeakes aſpirit in a man poſſeſt, 
in mee her ſpirir ſpeakes, my ſoule it moues, 
whoſe ſigh-ſwolne wotds breed whirlwindsin my 


Or like the eccho of a paſling bell, (breſt 
which ſounding on the water, ſeemes to howle : | 
ſo rings my hart a fearcful heauie knell, | . 


and keepes all night in conſort with the Owle. WE 
My cheekes with a thin Ice of teares is clad, 
mine eyes like morning ſtarres are bleer'd and red: 
what reſteth then but 1 be raging mad, 
to ſec that ſhee, (my cares cheefe conduit head) 
When oll ſtreames els help quench my burning hart. 
Shuts vp her ſprivgs, and will no grace impart. 


You 
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| JSONANET.| 11. 


Ou ſecrete vales, you lraric fieldes, | . 

you ſhares forſaken, ahd you ſpunding rocks : 

1 euet groning hart hath mace you yeeld, 

or words halſe ſpoke that ſence in priſon locks, 
Then mongſt night ſhadpu es whiſp<r out mv death; 

that when my ſeſſe hath ſcald my lips tre ſpeaking, 

each tell-rale eccho with a,weeping breath, ' 

may both record|my tructh. & ij ue loues breaking. 
You prettic flow ets that ſiſule for Sommers ſake, «+ 

pull in your heads befote my wattie eyes 

doc turn the Medo weg. to a ſtanding lake: 

by whoſe vntimely flogdes your glory dies. 
Fog loe, mine hatt tæſolu q to moyſtaing ayre, 
Feedeth mine eyes, x hich douliles tare for teare. 
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SONNET. J. 


Is ſhadow to Nareiſſus well preſented 
how faire hee was by ſuch attractiag loue: 
ſo it thou would ſt thy ſelſe thy beauty proue, 
vulgar breath-myrrors might haue wel contented, 
And to theyr prayers eternally conſented. 


Othes,vowes, & ſighes,if they belitfe might moue, 


4 


but more thou forſt. r oy pen aptoue, 
thy praiſe to all, leaſt any hail diſcnted. wa 
With this hath wrought, & which before wert known 

but vnto ſome, of all art now required, 

& . cies wonders wrong d, be auſe norſhown 

the wo'ld, with daily orizons deſired, 2 
Thy chaſt faire gifts, with learnings breath is blowae, 
And thus my pen hath made thy ſweetes admired. | 
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L be thus each ſence (d 
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Sor. v1. 


I Am no. [nodal 1 or Goal of care, 
but his eternall} harts conſuming ellence, 
in whom oricfes comentarics written Doe, - [ 


drawing groſie paſſiqn into pure quinteſſence. 


Not thine eyes fire, but fire of thine eyes diſdaine, 


fed by peglect of my « ontinuall grecuing, 

atu acts the true lives ſpirir of my paine, 

and gives it thee, which giues mee no relceuing, 
Within thine armes (ad Eligies I ſing. 

vnto thine eyes a true hart loue torne lay I, 

thou ſmell” ſt ſtom me the ſauours forces bring, 
my reafes to taſt my frueth, to touch diſplay l. 
re faire one) | importune, 
But beeing care, thou f * mee as il fortune. 


Bur 


SONNE . 1. 


B Vt beeing care, tai flyeſt mee as ill forrune. 
Care the conſuming canker of the mind, 

the diſcord that diſorders ſweet harts tune, 
th'abortiue baſtard of a coward mind: 

The light="ootc lackie that runnes poſt by death, 
bearing the Letters which containe out end, 
the buſie aduocate that ſells his breath, 
denouncing worſt to him is moſt his friend. . 

O Deere, this care no intreſt holdes in mee, — 
but holy care, the Gatdiant of thy faire, 
thine honors champion, and thy veriues fee, 
the zeale w thee from batons times ſliall beate. 

This care am l, this care my life hath taken, 


ge ſoule, chen leaue me not forſaken. 8 / 
Decre 5 \- | 


\ 


oY Er 7710 


D Kere my Obe, then leave me not forſaken, 
flie nor, my hart within thy boſome ſleepeih: 
euen from my ſelſe and ſence haue der 42 
mee ynto thee; for whom my ſpirit weepeth. 

on the ſhoare of that ſalt tearie ſea, 
coveh'd in a bed of vx. ene ſceming pleaſure, 
| where, in imaginati thoughts thy faire ſelfe lay, 
but being mage robg of my lines beſt treaſure. 


' _ the heavens, ayr bx. , & ſeas, to heate 
e, my trueth, nd black diſdaind eſtate: 


E the rocks won bcllowipgs of diſpaire, 
which Nil with plainrs my mh reucrberate. 
any alas, what ſhall become of me? 


cho * what ſhal become of me. 


Nee. 


, 


Whilſt 


Whilft 


SONNET. I. 


V Hilſt Eccho cryes; whiat all — 
and f wn my deſulations pit. 
thou in thy beauries — ſt to {ce 
my uagick dryyn · lall, and my tuncrall ditiy. 
No Tymbre:l, but my hart thou pay ſt von, 
wholc rings are ſtreteh d vnto the hieſt key, - 
the dyapaz on love, loueis the vniſon, sn. 
in love, my life and Jabours waſt au yy. 
Onel y regardleſſe, to the world thou leau'ſt mee, 
whilſt ſlaine. bopes. ruming frõ the feaſt ot ſorrow, 
vnto Diſpaire(thęir King) w hich nett deceives me, 
captiues my hart O blacke night hates F mor- 
And her, in ruth of my diſtreſſed cr, (to. 
Plants mee a weeping ſtatre within mint eye. 5 
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|SONNET. 15 


raren 


Romer bias, for icalin liuin . 
ſrom heauens King, Was 0450 eternall death, 
in ſelſe ſame flame wich vntelenting ire, 
bound faſt to Caucaſmy lowe ſoote beneath. 
So I. for ſtealing living bfauties fire 
into my verſe, that it * al waies liue, | 
and change his formes to ſhapes of thy deſire, 
thou beauties Queene, ſelic ſentence like doſt giue. 
Bound to thy feete, in chaincsof loue I lic, 
for to thine eye I never dare aſpire, 
5 want in thy beauties brighracs doe I fry, 
2s poore Promer bea in the {Qing fire, 
Which teates mathtaine, as oyle the Lampe reuiues, 
| Oacly my | prove] in thy fauaur hes.” U 
r The 
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The ſixth Decad. 


SONNET, J. 
O Ne Sunne viito my liues day giues true light, 
one Moone diſolues my ſtormie night of woes. 
One ſtarre my fate and happy ſortune ſhoes, 
One Saint I ſcrue, one ſhrine with vowes 1 dight. 
One Sunne transfixt hath burnt my hart out- right, 
one Moone oppos d, my loue in darknes throes, 
one ſtar hath bid my tboughts my wrongs diſcloſe, 
Saints ſcorne poore ſwaines, ſhrines doe my vowes 
Yet if my loue be found a holy fer, (no night. 
pute, vnftaind, without Idolatrie, * 
and ſhee naythleſꝶ. in hate of my deſire, 
liues to repoſe her in my miſerie. 
My ſunne, my moone, my ſtar, my ſaint, my ſhrine, 
Mine be the tormear, but the guilt be thine. _ 
E 2 0 
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SONNET, TI. 


T Q live in bal, and e to o behold, 
to welcome life, and die a living death, 
to ſ went with heate, and yet be freezing cold, 
to graſpe at ſtartes, god lye the earth beneath; 
Io nead a Maze that never ſhall haue end, 
to buthe in fighes, and ſtarue in daily teates, 
io clime a h. if and neucrto diſcend, 
5 Gyaate to kill. and quake at childiſh ſeares; 
To pyne for foode, mh. watch Theſperian nec. 
to bi for drinke, and Nectar ſtill to draw, 
to hue accutſt, whom men bgld bleſt to bee, 
and weepe thoſe wrgngs which neue: creature ſaw, 
If this be loug, if loue in theſe be founded, 
j , for theſe in it are grounded. 


SONNET. III, © 


AC Caruer, hauing loo d too- long in vaine, 
hewed out the portrature of Venus ſonne 

in Marble rocke, vpqn the which did raine 

ſmall driz ling drops, that from a faunt did tunne 
Imagining. the drops would eyther weare 
his turic out, or quench his living flame. 
But when hee ſaw it hootleſſe did appeare, 
hee (wore the water did augment the ſame, 
| So, I that ſecke in verſe to catue thee out, 

hoping thy brauty will my flame alay, 

viewing) my verſe and Poems all throughout, | 

find my will, rather to my loue obey. | . 
Thar, with the Caruer, | my worke doe blame, 
Finding it ſtill th augmentor of my flame. 
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NET. TIT 1, 


s the "UG doe devide, 


pulſes, where the Gods remaines, 


hy perſectipns doe abide, | 


for in thy fecte, the Qyecne of ſilence raignes, 
About thy waſt, ewes meſlenger doth dwell, 

inchaunting . as 1 thereat admire : 

and on thy -\ wah the Queene of loue doth.tcll 


het god-he 
Thy beautie, 


a 
is 


s power, if {crowles of my de fire. 
he worlds eternall Sunne, 


thy fauqurs force a cowards hatt to date, 


and in thy 


ha 


yres, Jene and his riches wunne ; 


thy frownes hold Satprge, thine eyes þ fixed ſtars. 
Pardon mec then divine t9lous thee well, 
Since thou aft t heauen, 2 and in heauen would dwell. 


\Vearic ” 


SONNEF F-: 


\A/ Farie of loue, my thoughes of loue tomplaind. 
till Reaſon told them there was no ſuch po-Wer, 
and bad mee view faite beauties richeſt fidwer, 
do ſee if thete a naked boy temain cg. 
Deere to thine eyes, eyes that my ſoule hath baind, 
thoughts rurn'd them back in that vahappy hower 
to ſee if Loue keepe there his royall bower, 
for if not there, then no place him containd. 
There was hee not, nor boy, nor golden bo, 
yet as thou turnd thy chaſt faire cyc aſide, 
a flame of fire did from thine eye lyds goe, 
W burnt my hart through my fore-wounded fide, 


Then with a ſigh, r:aſon made thoughts to cry, 
There is no God of loue, ſaue that thine eye. 


For- 


SO. rr. 


F: Ore Orgiue mee Werde. for aud an thy name, 
ſith tis thy ſelſe that (howes my love diſtreſt, 
for fice exhald. in freczing clowdes poileſt, 
warriog for way, makes Il the heauens cxclaime. 
Thy beautie ſo. the brighteſt lung flame, 
 wrapt in my dowdic hart by winter pref, 
ſcorning 0 dwcll withia ſo baic a neſt, 
thuoders | in mee thine eucrlaſting tame. 
O that my bart m ght ſtill containc that fire, 
or that the fire would al ya es light my hart. 
then ſhould'( thou not diſdaine my true deſire. 
or thinke I wiong'd the, to reucale my ſmart. 
For as the fire through freczjag clowdes doth breake, 
So, aot my fate, but thou in mot would'ſt ſpeake. 


SONNET. 711 


$ MY hart, mine eye «caulk of his death, 
laying, his wanron ght bred h n. p 
Mine cye afficmes, my harts vnconſtant —— 
hath beene his bane, aud all his i 
My hart auowes mine eye ler; in the Ann 
which burnes him with an  eucr-hui zus. 
miue eye * my greedy har ts 
let in that floods w drownes him 2 and nigbt. 
Thus warrcs my hart, which reaſon doth maintaine, 
and calls mine eye to combat if he dane: 
the whilſt my foale, impatient of diſdaine, 
 wrings from his bondage vnto death more narre ; 
Sauc hy my loue, ſtill Bolderth him in band, 
A kingdomethus devided; cannot ſtagd. 
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V Nhapp Ae month ANF b FR 
whet Gi . ud loue my ioyes away adiourning 


pour d into m nc cye, (io her eye turning) 5 

a dead y iuyce. vito my 788 choughts gayſon. 
Pryſoner l am v to the aze on, a 

eternally my lou ria 1510 burning. 

a mortall (aft ſtill wound$ met in my mourning 

thus priſqnd. burße & aig. ef ae 


What tids me then, ſince theſe paines 1 Y annoy mee, 


in my diſpaixe aft euer-marc increaſing ? 
the mute ſ loue, leſſe is my paines —. ing, 
that curſed be the fortune which deſtroyes me. 
The hower, the month, the ſeaſon and the cauſe, 
When loue t made me thfall to loucis W 
| Loue 
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SONN ET. N. 


Loe haue l followed al too- Jong naught gaining, 
and ſigh d 1 haue in vaine to ſwect what ſmattrth, 
but from his bow a fiery arrow parteth, 
thinking bac | ſhould him reſiſt, not playniog. ' 

But cowardly my hart ſubmiſſe remaining, . - | 
yeclds to reeeiue what ſhaft thy faire eye darteih 
well doe I ſee thine eye, my bale impaiteth, 
and that ſaue death no hope | amideraining, 

For what is he can alter Fortunes Gas 5 
one in his bed conſumes his life away, 
other in warres, another in the ſeq, 

the lilee effects in mee haue theyr abiding. ' 

For heauensavawed my fortune ſhould be ſuch, 

That I thould dic by louing farre too much. 4 | 

1 3 N 


So NET. Xx 


MY God, my G 4 how much | loue my goddeſſe, 
whoſe vcttucs rare, vntq the hrauens ariſe, 
my God, my God, how much l love her eyes, 
ode ſhining bright, the 9ther full of hardnes. 
| My God, my God, how mbch I loue her wiſdome, | 
| wht words may ravith heavens richeſt Maker, 
of whoſe eyes tors, if I might be pertaker, 
then ro my ſoule a holy te eſt would come. 
My God, how much Loue to heare her ſpeake, 
whoſe hands | kiſte, and raviſhe oft tekiſleih, 
whe ſhe ſtands woileſſe wh ” much ſhe bliſſeth. 
Say then what mind this honeſt Joue wold breake, 
Since her perfection pure withowen | blot, 
Makes a betou d of them! [bee < hnowal not ? 
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. > NN ET, „ 
TH E firſt created, held a ioyous bower, 
a flowring fielde, the worlds fole wonderment, 
hyght Paradiſe, from whencea womaos power, 
entic'd him fall to endleſſe baniſhment. 
This, on the banks of Fupbrates did ſtand, 
till the firſt Moouer by his wondrous might. 
plaated i it in thine eyes, thy face, thy hands, 
| from whence the world receiues his faircſt light. 
Thy checks cõtaines choice flowers, thy eyes two ſuns, 
thy hands the fruite that no life blood can ſtaine, 
and in thy breath, D. heauenly muſick wons/, 
which whey ſpeak Ange their yoyces ſuainen. 
As from the firſt, thy ſexe exiled mee, 
So to this next, let mee be call'd by thee. 
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E Aye Ayre eGiace of "WI M ſe of Muſes all, 
thou Paradiſe, thou onely heauen 1 know, | 
what influence hath bred.my hateful woe, 12 
that I from thee and them am forlt to tall? 
Thou falac from mee, from thee I neuer ſhall, _ | 
although my fortunes thou haſt brought ſo lo, f 
yet MM my faith and ſexuice with thee goe, „ 
bor hue I doe, on heaue and thee to call. 
HDaniſnt all grace, no Graces with mee dwell, 
1 compeld ro muſe, why Muſes from mee flye. 
excluded heauen, what tan remaine'but hell? 
exil'd from Paradiſe, in = Ihe. 
Curſing my ſtartes, albe | find it rrue, 
1 loſt all we when [ loſt 18 and 95 


What 


SONNET. 777 


WV nat view d I deere when I thineeyes beheld ? * 
Loue in his glory ? no, him Thy ſu ſaw, 

and ſtoode the boy, whilſt hee his darts did draw, 
whoſe painted pride to baſer ſwaines he tell d. 

Saw 1 two ſunnes? that ſight is ſeene but (eld, | 
yet can their broode Mat teach the holy law = * 
gaze on a ee nee not a ſtraw, |'. 
where prin es ate ir eyes repeld. 

What pl I = — 4 was ters 
oh loves ſtrong Dee a lightning flame, 
who bridgroomelike, with power was nding han 
meaning that none ſhould fee him when — 

Yer did I gaze, and thereby caught the wound 

Which burnes my hart, and keepes my * ä 

| When 


-SONNET. 111. 


W Hen l much, iy ouer- wear ie Jong, 
cruell diſdaine, re flecting from het brow, 
| hath beene the cauſe that I endur'd ſuch wrong, 
and reſt thus difcontcar, and wearic now. 
Yer hen poſteritie in time io come, 
ſhall finde th yncanceid tenor of her row, 
and het diſdaine be then conſeſt of ſome, 
how much vnkind, and long | finde it now. 
O yet euen then, (thov then will be too late 
io confort mee. many a day ere then) 
ſhall conſeſſe | did not force her hart, 
nd tyme ſhall make it knowne to other men, 
| That nere had her diſdaine made mee diſpaire, 
Had ſhes not beene ſo 1 faire. 


Had 


SONNET, . 


H Ad ſhoe abt deene lo excellently ein xp (T 
my Muſe had htuet mbus d i lines of wor, 
erf did tos too ineſt able wey herr, | 
and that's the cauſe } ni ent me {6:1 | 
Yet not for hercontempr doe I complaine mee! 
(complames may cafe the imade, orchard el) | 
2 though chet too con N ally > mee 
can bac ſigh and greeve, and (6 hall 26h I « 
Yet greeue | not, becauſt l wu preeve ever. a 
and yet (alas) waſte teates away in vane, " 
I am 1 truely to perſever, 29 
though (hes perliſter!y tn her blde tHGSING, * & 
But that which grieues mee moſt;fivehar Tree; '5'- 
Thoſe which moſt faire, the oſt on Kindelt bow; 1. 
„„ e 1:9 he While 


SANNET., rt 


— Hus 17 impos 4 obeeriefiiog Piss! 

(diu hely conſtant to the worthieſt eh 
and mooued by ctetnalſy diſdayning. 
aye to perſeuer in vnki deſpayre: 

Becauſe now, Silence; weatily confinde. 
in tedious dying and a dombereſiraine, - 
Brea les forth in tert from mine vnable mind, 
to e · ſe her paſſion by þ poote complaint. 


O doe not theretore to thy ſelfe ſugge 
that I can greeue, to aue immur d 4 
Vpon the mattet on ine one vnreft : 
ſuch greeſe 19 7 nor of my feng; 40 
that byde ſo ouſiy o bad 2 wron 


einthis edel | ſpeake and plaine = 
Thou 


NN 
Thor wil err to diſdaine mee 


5 ONNE 7. FH; 


T Hou wilt perſeder, « ever to diſdaiue mee A 
and | (hall then dye, when thou welt repent it : 
6 doe not therefore from complaint reſtrne mee, 
and take my life from mor, to mee that x it. | 
For whilſt theſe accom, woepingly eps | 
in humble lynes, of reverenteSzeale, ' * 
Haue iſſue to complain, trom mine voteſt 
they but chy benuties wonder ſhall reueale. 


| And though the greeueu Muſe, of ſome other Lover, 


(whote leſſe deuonions knew but woes like my) 
would rather ſeeker ocraſion to diſcouer. 
how little pucrifull, 2nd hau much rnkind,” 
they ather (nor (þ werthy beaunes) find.” 


O l not ſo, hnt ſeela with humble prayer; 
Neues how to mooue th vnmercifulleſt . 
5 As 


SOXNET. 277. 


A 5 4 4 . of Mg day, | 

 Exbialed mater. fon the graund, to heauen, 
and by hs ſecret nature, thare doth ſtay 

5 the thaag faſt held, opere ald bereauen, 

so by th ee excellence, and might, <4 

borne to the þ thy ttaaſparant eyes. 

| he vn thy: dchgbt 


Loc, is ſuſpence 2 hope, vpholden- 
duaſly poya d. with paſaona that paine e, 
no teſoluuon dares my wonglus im bolden, 


ſince us not I. but — ſtain wee, 
O if ther's oo bueth can e my wot, ! | 
ny wag „ ! | 


g Wilt thou beſtill v1 


10 


SONNET. IA. 


I. Ilt thou be ſtill onklnd and kill mee bꝰ 
whoſe humbled vowes, with ſorrowful 2peale, 
doe ſhit perſiſt, and did ſo long agoe 1. 
intreate for piety, with ſo pure à Scale? 
Suffiſe the world ſhall, (for — world can p)) 
How much thy power hath power, & what is ena. 
neuer was victot- hand yet moou'd to 
the rendred captive, or the yed ding man 
Then 6 : why ſhoula thy woman-thoughe 3 
death and diſdaine oa him that yeelds his breath, 
to free has ſoule, from diſcontent, and woes : 
and humble facrifice to 4 cettaine deaale? >, 
O ſince the world knowes, what eee 
What wert tor thee to ſaue and Jouc meets}? © : 
F 3 | 
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or node 1986. ue with mee in true deuotion. 
yet though my teures aud ſighes to her be ſpent. 
her cruell hart diſdaines what they doe monon, 
Yer though perſiſting in eternall hate. 

to agrauate the cauſe of my complayning. 

her urie, ntʒe catfineth ith a date, 

] will not craſe to laue for her aas. 
Such punjethoughes af rargſolucd ground, 
whoſe inzudacitie dares baſc conceite, 

in mee, and my loue, neuer ſhall be found ; 

thoſe coward thoughts N minds awaite : 
Bur thoſe that love well, haue not yer begun, 
Perſeuet 8 have never done. | | 


Pei ſeuet 


The eyght Decad. 
SONNET. I. 


Erſeuer euet, and haue neucr done. 
You weeping accent of my weane ſong. 
O doe not you eternall pafſians ſhunne, 
but be you ttue, and cucilaſting long. 
Say that ſhee doth requite you with diſdaine, 
yet fortified with hope, endute your fortune; _ 
tough cruel! now, (hee will be kinde agane, * 
ſuch haps as thoſe, ſuch loues at yours importune: 
Though ſhee proteſts the faithfulleft ſtuerige, 8 


a th. * 
* © = * 


inexccrable beautie is iuflicting: 1 : 
Kindueſſe (in time) will pirty your n oye 
rhaugh now it be your ) an Pave 79 2 
For ſom can ſay, whoſe |oves haue known ike pallts, 
Women ate kind by kind, and coy for fiſhom. 
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Giue 


we DDr 
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| S Er. II. Ml 


Wo 105 Paid to my mug) of complaining, 
faire wonder of aut times dmiting eye: 
and entettaine no more thy lon dings” 
Or giue mee leaue (at laſt) that 5 dye. 
Fot who (an tyue, perpetually ſecluded 
ſrot Fab e. that loathes her diſcontent ? 
{lc by ſome hope ſeducingly deluded, 

h chought; aſpyre to fortunate event : 
ut I. that age haye'drawne Mal- pleaſant breath, 
vndeĩ̃ the burden of thy Fuel hate, | 

o | muſt lopg, and linger aſtet death, 
. 7.11750 not gi 91 life ber date. 
For if | dye, and thou e pent t haue ſlaine mee, 


T'wil grins een ten it thay did't diſdaine me. 
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so E. 1. 


1 "will grieue me more th& 1 did it diſdaine me, 
that f ſhould die, and thou becauſe! dye ſo: 
Rr to dic, it ſhould not know to paine «4 
l Beauty were content tu bid obo 
Death, to my 4 : life, to my long diſpaire. 
prolong d by her : giuen to my love and dayes : 
are meanes to tell how truely the is faite, 
and I can die to teſitie het praiſe ; 
Let not to dic thougb fajrenes mee deſpiſeth, 
is cauſe why in complaint I thus per ſcuer. 
though Death mee and my loucimparadizcth, 
by interdicting mee, from her for euer: 


I doe not gteeue that | am forſt co die, 


gr | 
But die, io thigke ypoa the reaſon, Why. 6 
| ® My 
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N Y tearesare ttue, 
And ſing of wart 
that tread high me 


And | though diſaccy 
and ting hut low f 


hough 


meeting Hcroick feere in 


may one day taiſe 


IIIA 


others be diuine, 

"roy; new riſing frame, 
acry line, 
n the Scene of Fame. 

g my Muſe, 

gs ia an humble vaine, 

y ikile/as others vie, 


S. and? 


lure 


and turne E oa higher ſtraine. 
When reintombing from oblus apes, 
in better ſtanzas het Juruiving wonder, 
I may oppos'4d againſt ö monftcr-rages 
that part deſert, ang excellence a ſunder ;; 
| Thar ſhee, (though coy) may yet ſutuiue to fre 
Her beautics wonder lyues againcin mec. 


| : 


Some. 


SONNET. .. 


8 Omtimet in verſe | ptaiſd, ſomtime in verſe 1 ſighe. 
no more ſhal pen with love and beauty mell. 
dut to my hatt alone. my bart thall tell. 
how vnſeene flames doe burne it day and night. - 

Leaſt flames giue light, light brings my loue to light, 
and my loue prouc my tolke to > excell, 
wheretore my loue burnes like the fire of hell, 
wherein is ſite, and yet there is no light. 

For if one neuet loud like mee, then why . 
$killeſſe blames hee the thing hee doth not know ? 
and hee that fo hath lou d thould ſauout ſho w. 
for hee hath beene à foole as well as l. 

Thus ſhall hence - ſorth more pa ine mote ſollj haue, 

And folly paſt. may iuſtly pardon crave. 

| A 
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3 xj IH; N 


e A RF 0 on ue! be 570 IT an EMO 
Laws dau , bprne in the yeere, 


both in the wond vs ycete. and on the day 
v herein the ſaiteſt Planet bearerh ſway : 
the heaucy.s to theeſthus fortune doedecrce. 
Thou of a world of harte in ime ſhalt be 
a Monarch grear, and with one beauties ray 
ſo many hoaſts of hart thy face ſhall Nay, 
a5 all thereſt (tor louie) (all yeeld to thee. 
But euen as Alexander (when he knee 
his Fathers ch que ff bs) wept, leaſt he ſhould leaue 
oo Kingdome vnto him for to ſabdue; 
ſo ſhall thy mother r ce of praiſe bereaue. 
Sa many harrs already, ice hath ſlaine, 
As few bebigg 0s: onquer ſhall remame. 
FINS. 
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